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trouble Is t have to po to" Fort Madi-
son on the noon train for that L'pworth
League convention. I'd like to see thatPDUDENCr A ' 'Whiz-Ban- g "from Empey

County Court Proceedings

The County Court of Taney County

met in session in the County Clerk's
office January 31, with the following

present: Geo. T Hicks, Presiding Judge
J M Holiiday and J G Haskins, Assoc-

iate Judges, W R Adams, Prosecuting
Attorney, John R Combs, Sheriff, and
J R G deon, County Clerk.

Court, ordered a warrant drawn in

favor of R C Ford for 82150 93,
amount due Forsyth Special Road Dist.

Settlement of R C Brazial, Overseer
if road dist. 20, for 844, approved.

Warrand ordered in favor of N D

Boles in for 84 50 for costs in the case
of Frank Snowden, J N Beard and
Ojcar Jackson.

Ivm ordered to Chas. McKeddy in

the amount of 8300.

R.ad Districts outside special road

districts for the county ordered as follows

No. 1 comprise school dist no.-- - 2

" 2 2 63
.14 II II I. II3 4 5,

lnd that part of no. 71 not in Taney
ville Spl. Road Dist.

No. 4 comprise school dist. no. 19

"5 20

".What is war? War is smashing the enemy, kill-

ing them, destroying them, wiping them out.

"In a few months long casualty lists will appear in

the nespapers and in front of newspaper offices. Names
of dear ones will constantly appear in these lists under

the captions: Killed, Wounded, Missing.

"We will read a name in these lists and then, in

imagination, will cross the Atlantic and see what it

means.

"We are in France, It is night. We come to a

ruined, village. In the red glare of a

bursting German shell we see piles of broken bricks, and
stone, shattered walls and streets choked with scat-

tered debris.
"We pass into a field dotted with shell holes and

huge piles of tossed up earth.

"Another shell bursts and iu its blood red light we

see a dark, strange-lookin- object in front of us. It is

an artillery limber and a gun, demolished by a shell.
Dead men and horses are lying around it. What is that
shapeless object huddled agxnst the hub of that spoke-

less wheel? It is the mangled body of one of our boys,
one of our Sammies, perhaps our father, our husband,
our brother, our sweetheart, He is in the uniform of
Uncle Sam. His name we read in the casualty list.

"Americans, if you want these casualty lists to
lengthen day after day, week after week, month after
month, year after jear, just sit in idleness.

"But if you want to shorten them and see Sammy

come marching home, with a German helmet on his
bayonet, and 'Me und Gott' by the scruff of the neck,
get out and do your bit, and DO I r NOW.

ARTHUR GUY EMPEY.

Erapey is an American boy who got into the war two
years ahead of his country, fought for a year and a half, till
he fell, desperately wounded. He tells his experience in

OVER THE TOP
the most thrilling story of the war yet written. It will

be published as a serial in this paper, beginning March

21st. Read it, and learn what war is.i

boy. Andy's done well, I guess. I've
always heard so. He's a millionaire.
they say."

For n long second his daughters
gazed nt him speechlessly.

Then, "A millionaire's son," Lnrk fal
tered feebly.

"But I have to go to Fort Madison. I
am on the program tonight. There's the
puzzle."

"Oh. father, you cnn leave 1dm to
us," volunteered Lnrk. "We'll be love
ly, just lovely. A millionaire's son!
Oh, yes, daddy, you can trust him to
us all right."

At last be caught the drift of their
enthusiasm. "Ah! I see! That fatal
charm. You're sure you'll treat him
nicely?"

"Oh, yes, father, so sure. A million
aire's son. We've never even seen one
yet."

"Nmv, look here, girls, fix the bouse
vp nnd carry It off the best you can.
I II be gone until the end of the week,
since I'm on for the last night, too.

HI you do your best?"
After ils departure, Carol gathered

the family forces about her without a
moment's delay.

"A millionaire's son," she prefaced
her remarks, and ns she had expected,
was rewarded with Immediate ntteu
tion. "Xuw, for darling father's sake,
we've gut to manage this thing the
very best we can. We have to make
:h's Andy Hedges, millionaire's son
think we're just nbout all right, for
father's sake. We must have n gen-

erous dinner, to start with. We'll plan
Mint a little later. Now I think, Aunt
.Irace, lovely, It would be nice for you
to wear your lavender lace gown, nnd
look delicate, don't you? A chaperon-
ing auntie In poor health Is so aristo
cratic. You Must wear the lavender
satin slippers and have a bottle of
cologne to lift frequently to your sen
sitive nostrils,"

"Why, Carol, William wouldn't like
it !"

"Wouldn't like It!" ejaculated the
schemer in surprise. "Wouldn't like it !

Why wouldn't he like it? Didn't he
tell us to create a good Impression?
Well, this Is It. You'll mnki n lovely
scml-lnvn!i- auntie. You must have a
faintly perfumed handkerchief to press
to your eyes now nnd then. It Isn't
hot enough for yon slowly to wield a
graceful fan, but we cnn get along
without it."

"But, Carol"
"Think how pleased dear father will

be If his old college chum's son Is prop
erly Impressed," Interrupted Carol hur
riedly, and proceeded at once with her
plans.

"Connie must be a precocious young-
er sister, all In white she must come
In late with n tennis racquet, as though
she had Just returned from n game.
That will he stagey, won't It? Lnrk
must he the sweet young daughter of
the house. She must wear ber sliver
mull, her gray slippers, nnd "

"Whnt tire you going to wenr?"
"Who, me? Oh, I have other plans

for myself." Carol looked rather un-

easily nt her nunt. "It'll come to me n
little later."

"Yes, Indeed," snld Cnnnle. "Cnrol
tins something extrn up her sleeve.
She's had the millionaire's son In her
mind's eye ever since father Introduced
his pocketbook Into the conversation."

Carol was unabashed. "My Interest
Is solely from n family viewpoint. I
have no ulterior motive."

Her eyes sparkled engerly. "You
know, nuntle darling"

"Now, Carol, don't you suggest an-
ything"

"Oh, no Indeed, dertrest, how could
you think of such n thing?" disclaimed
Cnrol Instantly. "It's such n very tiny
thing, but It will mean n whole lot on
the genernl impression of n million-
aire's son. We've simply got to hnve
n maid! To open the door, nnd cour-
tesy, and tnke his hat, nnd serve the
dinner, nnd He's used to It, you
know, nnd if we hnven't one' he'll go
bnck to Cleveland nnd sny, "Ah, bah
Jove, I hnd to hnng up my own hnt,
don't you know?"

"That's supposed to lie English, but
I don't believe It. Anyhow, It Isn't
Cleveland," snld Connie fintly.

"Well, he'd think we were awfully
chenp nnd hard tip, and Andy Hedges,
Sr., would pity father, nnd maybe
send htm ten dollars, and no, we've
got to have a maid!"

"We might get Mamie Sickey," sug-
gested Lark.

"She's so ugly."
"Or Fny Greer," lnterrosed Aunt

Grnce.
"She'd spill the soup.'
"Then there's nobody but Adn Lone,"

decided Connie.
"She hasn't anything fit to wear," ob-

jected Cnrol.
"Of whom were yon thinking,

Cnrol?" nsked her aunt, moving un-

easily in her chnlr.
Carol flung herself nt her aunt's

knees. "Me I" she cried.
"As usunl," Connie ejaculated dryly.
"Oh, Cnrol," walled Lnrk, "we can't

think of things to talk about when you
aren't there to keep us stirred up.1

"I'm beginning to see daylight," said
Connie. She looked speculatively at
Lnrk. "Well, It's not hnlf bnd, Carol,
und I apologize."

"Don't you think It Is a glorious
Iden, Connie?" cried Carol rapturously,

(To be continued.)
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liked Connie to know, Carol curled lier-- !

self iipnn the bed to rend Connie's mas-- j
tcrpleco. It was n simple story, but
Connie did haven way of saying things,
and Carol laid it down in her lap and
stared at it thoughtfully. Then she
culled Lark.

"Look here." slip said abruptly.
"Komi this. It's the masterpiece."

She maintained a perfect silence
while Lark perused the crumpled
manuscript.

"Is it any pood?" pursued Carol.
"Why. yes, I think It Is. It's just

like folks ymi know. They talk as we
do, nnd I'm surprised they didn't keep
It. I've read 'cm a whole lot worse!"

"Connie's disappointed." Carol said.
"I think she needs a little boost. I be-

lieve she'll really get there If we kind
of crowd her along for a while.' We'll
just copy It over, tind send it out
again."

"And If If conies back?"
"We'll send it again. We'll get the

name of every magazine In the library,
nnd give Yin nil n chance to start the
newest author on the rosy way."

"It'll take a lot of stamps."
"That's so. Well. I have half n dol-

lar," ndmltted Carol reluctantly.
After that the weeks passed by. The

twins saw finally the shadow of disap-
pointment leaving Connie's face, nnd
another expression of ubsorptlon take
Its pine?.

"She's started another one," Lark
said, wise In her personal experience.

And when there came the starry rapt
gaze once more, they knew that this
one, too, hnd gone to meet Its fate Hut
before the second blow fell, the twins
gnlned their victory. They embraced
each other feverishly, nnd kissed tho
precious cheek n hundred times, and
Insisted that Connie was the cleverest
little darling that ever lived on earth.
Then, when Connie, with their father
and aunt, was sitting In unsuspecting
quiet, they tripped in upon her.

"We have something to road to yon,"
said Cnrol beaming paternally at Con-

nie. "Listen attentively, put down
your pa tier, father. It's Important. Go
on Liirkle."

"My dear Miss Starr," rend Lnrk.
"We are very much pleased with your
story," Connie sprang suddenly from
her chair "your story, 'When the Itiilo
Worked Backwards.' We are placing
It In one of our early numbers, and
shall be glad at any time to have the
pleasure of examining more of your
work. We Inclose our check for forty-fiv- e

dollars. Thanking you, nnd nssur-iti- g

you of the satisfaction with which
we have read your story. T am,

"Very cordially yours,"
"Tr.n. lahilalaln !" sang the (wins,

dancing around the room, waving, one
the Idler, the other the check.

Connie's face was pale, and she
caught her head with both hands,
laughingly nervously. "I'm going
round," she gasped. "Stop me."

Carol promptly pushed her down In
a chair and sat upon her Inp.

"Pretty good eh, whnt?"
"Oh, Cnrol, don't say that, It sounds

awful," cautioned Lnrk.
"What do you think nbout It, Con-

nie? Pretty fair boost for a strug-
gling young author, don't you think?
Family, arise! The Chnutnuqnn sa-

lute! We hnve arrived. Connie Is nn
nuthor. Forty-fiv- e dollars 1"

"But however did ynu do It?" won-
dered Connie breathlessly.

"Why, we sent It out, nnd"
"Just once?"
"Alas, no we sent It seven times,"
Connie laughed excitedly. "Oh, oh !

forty-fiv- e dollars I Think of It. Oh,
father !"

"Where's the story," lie nsked, n lit-
tle Jealously. "Why didn't you let me
look It over, Connie?"

"Oh, father. T couldn't. I T I felt
shy about It. You don't know how It la
father, but we want to keep thom hid-
den. We don't get proud of them until
they've been accepted."

"Forty-fiv- e dollars." Aunt Grace
kissed her wnrmly. "And the letter Is
worth a hundred tlmes.iuore to tm than
that. And when we see the story "

"We'll go thirds on the money,
twin," snld Connie.

The twins looked enger, but consel- -

entlous. "No," they snld, "It's Just a
boost, you know. We can't take the
money."

"Oh, you've got to go thirds. Tou
ought to bare It all. I would Lave
burned It."

"No, Connie," snld Cnrol, "we know
you aren't worth devotion like ours,
but we donnte It Just the same It's
gratis."

"All right," said Connie. "I know
whnt you want, nny how. Come on,
nuntle, let's go down town, I'm afraid
that silver silk mull will be sold before
we get there,

CHAPTER Xllf.

Boosting Connie.
Connie wns past fifteen when she an-

nounced gravely imc iIm.v. "I've changed
my mind. I'm going to be tin nutlmr."

"An author," scoffed Carol. "You!
I thought vim were giiing to get mar-
ried und have eleven children."

"Oli. I've plenty of time for them yet,
when I find a father for tln'in. Yes,
I'm going to li( nn nnihor."

"Cnn .vim write?"
"Of course I cnn write."
"Wlin t makes yon think ynu run

write, Con?" Inquired Lurk, with genu-In- n

Interest.
"I linve nlreinly done tt."
"Wns It miy good?"
"It wns fine."
Carol and Lark smiled at ench other.
"Yes," said Carol, "she has (lie long-

haired Instinct. I see It now. They al-

ways say It Is fine. Wns it n master-piec-

Connie?"
"Well, considering my youth and In-

experience, It was" Connie admitted.,
her eyes sparkling nppreeiatively.
Carol's wit was no longer lost upon
her, nt nny rate.

"P.rlntr it out. Let's see It. I've
never mot a masterpiece, yet except a
(lead one," said Lark,

"No no," Connie harked up quick-
ly. "Ynu can't see It, nnd don't nsk
nny more uhout It. lias father gone
out?"

The twins stnrcd nt her r.galn.
"What's the mntter with you?"

"Nothing, hut It's my s'ory and you
enn't see It. Thnt settles It. Was there
nny ninil today?"

Afterward the twins talked It over
together.

"What made her hack down like
that?" Carol wondered. "Just when
we hnd her going."

"Why, didn't ynu catch onto that?
She lias sent It off tn a magazine, of
course, nnd she doesn't want us to
know nbout It. I saw through It right
away."

Carol looked nt her twin with new
Interest. "Did you over send 'em off?"

Lnrk flushed a little. "Yes, I did.
nnd always got 'em hack, too worse
luck. That's why I gave it up."

"What did you do with them when
they came bnck?"

"Burned them. Thoy nlwnys hum
them. Cnnnle'll pet hers hack, and
she'll burn It, too," was the Incotilc
answer.

"You wait until she rnn't ont n meal,
nnd then you'll know she's got It back.
Many's the time Prudence made me
take medicine. ,1ut because I got a
story bnck. Prudence thought It was
tummynciie. The symptoms are a good
bit the same."

So Carol watched, nnd sure enough,
there came a day when the bright light
of hope In Connie's eyes pave way to
the sober sadness of certainty. Her
light hnd fulled. And the couldn't eat
her dinner.

Lark kicked Carol's foot under the
tnhle, nnd the two exchanged utnused
glances.

"Connie's not well," said Lnrk with n

worried nlr. "She Isn't cnting n thing.

You'd better give her n dose of that
tonic, Aunt Ortice."

"I'm not sick," the crushed young au-

thor protected. "I'm Just not hungry."
"You can see for yourself," Insisted

Lnrk. "Look at her. Isn't she sick?
Mnny'g the lonsr Illness Prudence
staved off for me by n dose of this
mngle tonic. You'd better make her
take It, father. Tou can fee she's
nick."

"You'd better tnkp n little, Connie,"

tier father decided. "You don't look
Very well today."

And the aspiring young genius wns
obliged to swallow the bitter dose.

After the meal wns over, Cnrol shnd- - j

owed Connie closely. Sure enough, she
headed straight for her own room, nnd
Cnrol, close outside, heard n crump-- 1

11ns of paper. She opened the door
quickly nnd went In. Connie turned,
startled, n jollity red staining her pnlc j

fncp. Cnrol sat down soclnbly on the
side of the bed. politely Ignoring Con-

nie's feeble ntfempt to keep the crum-

pled manuscript from her sight. She
eijcnged her sister In n broad-minde-

end sweeping conversation, adroitly
leading It up to the subject of litera-
ture. But Connie would not be In-

veigled

'

Into a confession. Then Carol
took a wide leap.

"Did yon get the story bnck?"
Connie gazed nt her with nn aw

that wns almost superstitious.
"I sure did." she snld.
"Hard luck." said Carol, In a matter-of-fn- et

voice. "Let's see It."
Connie hesitated, but finally passed

It over.
"I'll take It to my own room nnd read

ft tt h,lnilII. I J'lU ,lll 1 1IIIIJVA.

Mor eagerly. tbM ghi .tv.oul.d have

and 21 not in Tancyville Spl. Rd Dist.

No. 6 comprise s:hool dist no. 6 63

7 ' 7 8

8

9 12 13

10 11

11 14,

23, and that part of 38 south of south
sou;h line cl . 21 extended to
VVnite River.

No. '12 comprises school dist no 16,

73 and 38, 28, 33, 13 and 24
as; cf Wnite River.

No. 13 comprises school dist. no 59

led 70 and that part of 58 not in

raneyville Spl Rd Dist.

Ni. 14 comprises school dist. no. 50
aad 51.

Mi. 15 comprises school dist. no. 46,

49 and that part of 60 not in Boston
R ndw.iy Spl Rd Dist.

No. 16 'omprises school d'st. no 66,
67 ar.d that part of 52 not in Boston
Roadi-a- Spl Rd Dm.

Nj. 17 compris s school di-- t uo. 54,

22, 47 and 64 not in Boston Roadway

Spl Rd Dist.

No. 18 comprises schoi ldist. co. 53

and 61.

No 19 comprises school dist. no. 45

and 55 not in Hcllisicr Ridgedale Spl

Rd Dist.

Nj. 20 comprises sch'iol dist no. 56

and that part of 41 west of Hillistrr
Ridgedalc Spl Rd Dist.

No. 21 comprises school dist. no. 37

and that part of 35 and 36 not in For-

syth Spl Rd Dist.

No. 22 comprises school dist no. 38

and 40.

No. 23 comprises school dist. no 62,

44 and 75 not in Hollister Ridgedale
Spl Rd Dist.

No. 24 comprises school dist. no 42

and that part oi 41 east of Hollister
Ridgedale Spl Rd Dis.

Feb. 1, court met with the same

members present.

Report of J W Bennett of Teach'ts
As:o:iatoin fund allowed.

Account of J W Bennett for 814.24
approved.

Account of J W Bsnnett for 811 83

approved.

Acct. of Chat. W. Moore 820 burial

of pauper, allowed.

School Fund Bond of C H McKeddy
approved.

Acct of J E Booth for 5900 for work

performed on Brown Branch bridge al

lowed. -

Feb. 2, court met with same mem-

bers present.

Court ordered the following persons

0

The twins fell upon her ecstatically.
"Oh. Connie, you mustn't. We enn't
nllow It. Oh, of course If you Insist,
dearest, only" And then they rushed
to find hats and gloves for their gen-

erous sister nnd devoted nunt.
The second story ctitne back In due

time, hut with the boost still strong In

her memory, and with the fifteen do-
llars In the bank, Connie bore It brave-
ly and started it trnvellng once more.
Most of the stories never did find a
permanent lodging pjace, nnd Connie
carried nn old box to the attic for n
repository for ber mental fruits that
couldn't make friends nwny from home.
But she never despaired again.

And the twins, after their own man-
ner, calmly took to themselves full
credit for the career which they be-

lieved lay not far before her.

CHAPTER XIV.

A Millionaire's Son.
"If Jltn doesn't nsk for n date for thfl

concert next week, Lark, let's snub
him good."

"Oh, don't worry. He nlwnys nsks.
You hnve that same discnsslo:i every
lime there's anything going on. It's
Just a waste of time."

Mr. Starr looked up from his mull.
"Complexion nnd boys with Carol,
books nnd boys with Lark, Connie, If
you begin thnt nonsense you'll get
spanked. One member of my family
shall rise above It, If I have to do It
with force."

Connie blushed.
The twins broke Into open derision.
"Connie! oh, yes, Connie's above

that nonsense."
"Connie's the worst In the family,

father, only she's one of those re-

served, supercilious souis who doesn't
tell everything she knows."

"'N"onense.' I wish father could
hnve heard Lee Hanson Inst night. It

j would have been n revelation to hlm.,
'Aw, go on, Connie, give us a kiss.'

Connie ennght her Hps between her
teeth. Her face wns scarlet.

"Twins!"
"It's a fact, father. He kept us

awnkp. 'Aw, po on, Connie, be good to
n fellow.' "

"I I" began Connie defensively.
"Well, we know It. Don't Interrupt j

when we're telling tilings. You nlwnys
spoil a good story by cutting In. 'Aw,
go on, Connie, go on, now!' And Con- - j

nle said" The twins rocked off In a
pnroxysra of lnughter, nnd Connie
flashed a murderous look at them.

"Well, I"
"Give us time, Connie. We're com- -,

Ing to thnt. And Connie snld, 'I'm go--1

Ing In now ; I'm sleepy.' "
"I didn't father. I didn't I" '

"Well, you might have said n worse
thing thnn that," be told her aadly.

"I mean I"

"She did say It," cried the twins.
"'I'm sleepy. .lust like thnt."

"Well, It would make you sick,"
Connie, wrinkling up her nose

to express her disgust. "Are boys al-

ways like thnt father?"
"Don't ask me," he hedged promptly.

"How should 1 know?"
"Oh, Connie, how can you! There's

father now, be never cared to kiss
the girls even In his bad and balmy
days, did you, daddy? Oh, no, father
was all for the strictly orthodox even
In his youth!"

Mr. Starr returned precipitately to
bis mall, and the twins calmly resumed
the discussion where It had been Inter-
rupted.

A little later n quick exclamation
from their father made them turn to
him Inquiringly.

"It's u shmne," he said, nnd again:
"What a shame!"

"Why. It's a letter from Andrew
Hedges an old college chum of mine.

www
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"It's a Shame," He ald, and Again:

"What a Sriam!"

His son Is going West nnd Andy Is
sending him around ihls wny to see me
nnd meet my family. He'll be here
this afternoon. Isn't it n shame?"

"Isn't it lovely?" exclaimed Cnrol,
"We can use him to make Jim Forrest
Jealous If be doesn't nsk for that date?"
And she rose up nnd kissed her father.

"Will you kindly get hack tn your
sent, young lady, nnd not Interfere
with my thoughts?" he reproved her
sternly but with twinkling eyes, "The

be notified to pay interest on County
loan on or before regular May term of

court, or suit would be instituted to
recover interest nnd principal:

W T Redman, A H Wilson, B Y
Everett, W H Adams, J J Valentine,
John Davidson, S P Day, J T Warren,

(Continued on Page Three.)


